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Dave's eyes were half lidded as he stared at the ceiling, he let out small gasping breathes, with his eyes 
fluttering shut. 


His brow furrowed, "ah--h.." Dave flushed deeply, as he let out a small moan, 
Dave's hands dragged from the sheets to the head of hair that was between his thighs. 
Dave continued to blush, his thoughts were a bit hazy, as he licked his lips. 


He felt soft fingertips digging into his slim hips, he imagined them to be rougher. 


The hair Dave tugged on was rough and unkempt braids, he imagined his fingers curling around softer curly 
locks instead, 


Dave's legs buckled, his thighs clamped around the head below him, as he came into the person's mouth. 


Dave sighed and panted, he flushed again when he soon felt lips kissing his neck Dave tilted his head up giving 


the person better access to his neck. 
"Uh---hh.." Dave moaned softly, he was now lying on his stomach. 


His hands gripped the sheets loosely, he let out plenty of soft moans and sighs. He pressed back against the 
cock that was thrusting firmly into him. 


It felt so good.. 
He blushed down to his shoulders. 
Dave squeezed his eyes shut, "ah--h!" He gasped out, when they thrusted harder into him. 


Dave heard the soft words being purred into his ear that made him tremble. Telling him how good it felt 
fucking him, and how beautiful he was. 


Dave felt a shiver of pleasure go up his spine. 

It was harder to imagine the voice being someone else, though he did try. 

Did this make him a bad person doing such a thing? 

Who knows, he blushed deeply when he felt the other man finish inside him, then pull out. 
Dave felt lips kissing across his shoulders, that made him sigh contently. 

"You alright?" Perry asked, now sitting up and reaching for his cigarettes on the nightstand. 
Dave rolled over so now he was lying on his back, and looking up at the ceiling again 

"Yeah." Dave's answer was short and flat, "why?" He then questioned. 


"You seemed a bit out of it.. | mean more than usual" Perry teased, then lighting up his cigarette and taking a 
drag. 


Dave blinked slowly, the high was slowly wearing off of him, which at least made him think a little more clearly. 


"How much longer we're gonna be going through these hick towns?" Dave questioned. 
Perry laughed, "please tell me you were not think about rednecks while | was fucking you." 


That comment put a small smile on Dave's face briefly, "| know it would hurt your feelings." He chuckled a 


little. 

Perry ruffled Dave's hair with his free hand that wasn't holding the cigarette. 

"I think the next city is suppose to be bigger." Perry shrugged, not really giving it much thought. 

| don't care if it's bigger, l'm just tired of these fucking rednecks." Dave grumbled a little. 

Since whenever they'd been going from small town to small town, he was the one that got the most 
harassment. Since he had the most effeminate looks out of the four of them, it didn't help he was the 
shortest too, since they were all still young, minus Perry of course. 

"Honestly just ignore them." Perry shrugged. 

"Easy for you to say." Dave frowned. 

Sure Perry liked to wear makeup, and effeminate clothing, plus his dreaded hair that put so many pieces of 
jewelry in it you wondered if it could pick up HBO. Even with all that Perry only got the bare minimum of 
harassment, since he actually still looked like a man under it all, while Dave wasn't so lucky. 


"Not in the mood for negativity Dave." Perry sighed taking another drag. 


"Its not negativity when l'm just stating a fact.” Dave was still frowning, since he was starting to feel some 


bitterness fill his chest. 


"Well enough with the facts, you're starting to sound like Eric." Perry rolled his eyes, then snuffing out his 


cigarette. 
"What's wrong with that? At least he'd agree with me" Dave pouted, then sitting up a little. 


"Listen if you're gonna whine about shit, go bunk with your boyfriend" Perry sighed, then getting up from the 


bed to use the shower in the other room. 
Dave blushed, "he's not my boyfriend” 


Perry let out a dry small laugh, "I guess that's true, since | think the idea for sex with him would scare the 
crap out of him. Or maybe he'd let you snort some coke off his dick" He teased. 


Sometimes Dave liked Perry's teasing about Eric, but this time he didn’t exactly care for it. Especially when he 
knew it was true, with Dave blushing a litle. 


Since Dave thought back to when Eric and himself were about to mess around, and it ended pretty badly. 
Though it was recovered a little by sorry's and snuggling on top of the roof of their van. 


"Well have a nice night" Dave frowned, since he got up from the bed to look for his clothes. 
"Awww Dave don't be like that." Perry poked his head out of the bathroom. 
"Too late." Dave pouted, as he got dressed. 


There was so saving it now, "tell lover boy | said hello" Perry teased before shutting the bathroom door, 


managing to get in one more jab. 

Dave threw a shoe at the bathroom door, with you being able to hear Perry's muffled laughter. 

"Damn idiot." Dave grumbled under his breath. 

Dave got changed, and stalked out of Perry's room. 

Dave breathed in the cool evening air, it was pouring down rain outside. He briefly watched as garbage from 
the lot being swept away in the parking lot by all the water. He listened to the rain hitting the awning that was 
protecting him from getting wet. 


He loved the sound of rain, he shut his eyes, this helped level off his grumpy attitude. 


Dave let out a heavy sigh, then opening his eyes again, to wander to Eric's room. 


Technically this was a room that him, and Eric were suppose to share, but as of late he hung around Perry. 
Dave felt around for his key, and unlocked the door. 

Dave's eyes scanned the room, he saw Eric sitting up in bed reading one of his books. 

"Hey." Eric didn't look up from his book, but he knew it was Dave. 

"Hey." Dave answered back, and shut the door behind him. 

‘It's raining pretty hard out.. " Dave felt compelled to say. 

"Figured that.” Eric turned a page in his book. 


Since it was raining it really was boring, which made Dave pout, at least with Perry he could have sex. Now 


with Eric reading one of his dumb books, it would be hard to get the bassist to do anything, since he was 
usually glued to reading those things for hours. 


Dave stared at Eric for a long time before finally getting an idea, he wandered over to their luggage to go 
digging around. 


Eric didn't lift his head when Dave was suddenly standing beside him. 

Eric sighed, "yeah?" 

Dave shook a little bottle of nail in front of the bassist's face. 

Eric obviously didn't understand. 

"This is dumb." Eric sighed. 

‘Its not dumb just keep still" Dave frowned. 

‘It smells gross, if | get cancer from this i'm blaming you." Eric pouted, 
"IFs just nail polish stop being a big baby." Dave teased. 

Eric rolled his eyes, as Dave delicately put on black nail polish on his nails. 


Since they had nothing better to do, and it was pouring down rain, why not have some fun at least. Since 


reading was totally boring. 

When Eric seen Dave put the final coat on his nails he let out a sigh of relief. 
"Finally." He grumbled. 

Dave pouted at him, “I'm not done | still have to put on a second coat, and top coat” 


"What do you mean not done? Dave this crap is stupid.” Eric was about to rub his eyes when Dave snatched 
his wrist stopping him. 


"Is not stupid, it's fun" Dave said matter of factly. 
Dave blew gently on Eric's fingers, to help them dry faster. 
Eric however was still pouting. 


Even though Eric thought this was pretty dumb, it was a little interesting to watch Dave. 


Dave's expression was focused, also having a very steady hand to made sure to polish didn't smudged, and got 


an even coat. 
Eric thankfully stopped his griping about all of this, though the smell was still terrible. 


Dave smiled a little to himself once he'd finished a few moments later, since he wanted to admire his 


handiwork. 

"Black looks good on you." Dave noted, then giving Eric's hand a few soft blows to help it dry. 
"Why do you guys waste your time with this junk?" Eric questioned. 

It's fun. You don't have to be a girl to like stuff like this." Dave pointed out. 

"Well you're practically one you know." Eric teased. 

Dave shot Eric a glare, "no I'm not" He frowned. 

Dave got up from the bed to go digging in his luggage again. 


Though he did return to Eric's bed, having a different shade of nail polish in hand, so he could do his own nails 
with. 


"Sorry." Eric apologized. 


Eric wasn't stupid, he knew the comment might have hurt Dave's feelings in someway. 


Its alright." Dave sighed, accepting the apology. 
Well it at least Eric was right in his intuition about what to do. 


Eric looked down at his nails that were now dry, and lightly touching them. His fingertips glided over the glossy 
black tops of his nails. 


How long was he suppose to keep this crap on for? 


The last time his nails were painted was when he was about 10, and his little sister did them. Which Eric had 
to admit at least Dave did a hell of a better job than Rebecca 


"That's a nice color." Eric pointed out as Dave was painting his nails. 


It was a dark glittery shade of purple, Dave wanted something a bit different than black. 


"Thanks." Dave blushed a little. 
Eric stared at Dave for a while, since he had an idea come to mind. 


Dave had been acting odd as of recently, hell this is the longest the two of them have been together in a 


room. 


"Did Perry kick you out or something?" Eric asked, since he knew Dave was hanging around the singer as of 


late. 


Dave briefly stopped what he was doing, then went back to painting his nails. Almost like he was trying to make 
sure he heard Eric right. 


"No." Dave frowned. 

"| was just wondering since you've been with him a lot." Eric trailed off. 
Did he sound a bit jealous? 

Maybe. 


"Yeah? Maybe he's giving me what | need" Dave pointed out, then gently blowing on his nails as he finished the 
first coat. 


Eric blushed a little himself. 

Eric and Dave hadn't done anything since their little falling out. 

Okay Eric would admit it scared him a little doing that kind of stuff, sure he loved kissing that was always fun, 
but the idea of sex worried him a lot. 

Especially since he knew that was exactly what Dave wanted. 

"If he's giving you want, then why're you here, and not bunking with him?" Eric questioned. 

"Maybe | miss you." Dave thought aloud. 

Which that statement could be true, since Dave and Eric were always together. 

"Well | miss you.." Eric flushed a little. 


Dave looked up, and over at Eric, giving him a small smile. 


"Course you miss me." Dave teased, sounding very smug. 


Eric smiled back. 
Eric then got up from bed, to open a window. He couldn't stand the smell of nail polish anymore. 


"You know if this music thing doesn't work out, you could probably make a killing working at a nail salon" Eric 


chuckled softly, then plopping back on the bed. 


"What? Hell no." Dave let out a small laugh in return, "hey no moving the bed!" He huffed at Eric, since he 


almost messed up his nails. 

"Are you almost done yet?" Eric groaned, since he really wanted that smell out of here. 

‘Listen | don't half ass my nails, if l'm doing them. I'm doing them right." Dave said matter of factly. 
After what felt like hours Dave daintily put aside the nail polish when he was finished onto the nightstand. 
"HEY!" Dave yelped when he was suddenly pulled back. 

Eric pulled Dave to his chest, so the other's back was against his front. 

"If you keep squirming around you'll mess up your nails." Eric teased, letting out a small laugh. 

Dave turned his head to look at the other, mostly to see what he was doing. 


Eric was situating Dave against him, mostly so they'd both be comfy. 
"Comfortable?" Eric asked. 


Dave didn't really get the point, okay he was nestled up against Eric's nice firm chest.. 
Dave blushed. 


Eric had a few pillows pressed against his back, then grabbing his book that was forgotten beside him he went 
back to reading. 


"You know this is really gay." Dave turned his head to look at Eric. 
"Gay or not I'm sure this nicer than being with Perry." Eric said knowingly. 


Okay Eric had a point there. 


"How would you know?" Dave rolled over so his chest was against Eric's. 
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"It doesn't take a genius to figure out that bird brain" Eric teased. 

"Bird brain or not, you don't know." Dave brushed aside some of Eric's curls that lightly covered his eyes. 
‘If I'm wrong then why're you here?" Eric's blue eyes looked deeply into Dave's. 

"Maybe he was being a dick, and | wanted to be away from him for a while." 

"Then I'm right" Eric smiled. 

Dave pouted, "shut up." 


"Just admit it.. What's wrong with being with me anyways? Sorry | don't put out.. But | like kissing you 
though..." Eric thought aloud. 


"You like kissing me?" Dave asked. 
"Yeah." Eric answered honestly. 
Dave leaned in kissing Eric softly, who in turn obligingly kissed back 


Maybe their own time apart from each other helped Eric, his kissing wasn't hesitant like the first time they 
shared a kiss. 


Dave purred approvingly against Eric's lips. 
Dave managed to coax Eric's mouth open to kiss him deeper. 


Eric flushed deeply, his hand caressing up and down Dave's back lovingly. 

Dave slowly pulled away to look at Eric. 

"At least you're a better kisser than Perry." Dave smirked, then kissing along Eric's jaw briefly. 

"Course | am." Eric took the compliment with pride. 

Dave chuckled softly, nuzzled up against Eric to cuddle with him more. 

"So what're you reading?" Dave asked, once the two of them got comfortable and Eric went back to his book. 


"Is about this old lady who kills other old ladies and collects their pension so she can live a cushy life. Oh and 
buries them in the backyard, and plants trees over their bodies." Eric explained. 


"Sounds like my kind of book." Dave thought at least this one was interesting. 


"Read it to me" Dave smiled. 
"From the beginning?" Eric sighed. 
"Well yeah obviously~" Dave smiled cutely at Eric giving him a small kiss. 


Eric was obviously reluctant since he was almost finished with the book, but when Dave kept batting those 


bright brown eyes at him he relented 
"Fine..." Eric marked his place, and started off at the beginning. 


Dave made sure to get extra cozy next to Eric, he enjoyed hearing him talk since he had such a light kinda 


sounding voice. 

Dave had to admit this was something Perry would never do with him. 

"This broad sounds psycho." Dave chuckled, as Eric was a few pages into reading. 

"Wait till later." Eric smiled, and blushing a little when Dave kissed his cheek 

"Oh yeah?" Dave smiled back, letting Eric continue reading with small paperback book he had. 


At least being with Eric it felt domestic and real, which sometimes you needed in a fast pace rock'n'roller 


lifestyle. 


